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jf The Story of a "Waif:
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H' cnAPTEn in.
? Meantime tho liorolo propriotorol tho poaeo- -

K4E fuloxteam. whose valor Incarnntlon had to
W& Infelloltously colnbratoJ, was walking 11st- -
kM lesslr In the dust bosldn his wagon. AtaOrst
Ifar- - sjlanoe his slouching figure, taken In connoo- -

Elk' tlon with his huoollo oonvoyanoe, did not lm- -

Kjr tuodlstety suggost n hero. An ho emerged
'ft? from tli dusty oloud It could ho teen that ha
! was wearing a belt from which a largo
Sjfb dragoon revolvor and hunting knits were
fjl slung, and plucod somewhat ostentatiously
fflS across the wagon scat was a rifle. Yot

the othsr contents ot tha wagon were of a
3K-- ' alngularly Innffenslvo character, and even
Mf1 suggested articles of homely barter. Culinary
- Utensils o( all slr,es. tub, soullery brushes,
JM and clocks with several rolls ot choapoarpot--

' Ins and calico might hnvo boen the warosof
' aoma travelling vendor. Yet as they woro
tSJj only visible through a flap of the drawn cur--

i tains ot tho canvas hood thny did not inlllgnto
KK the general aggrssslvjofTeet of tholr owner's
Mi appsnrRnon. A red band ina haadkorohtef

Itnottadand thrownloosnlyovortheohoutdora;
'Jl' aslouehod hat pulled darkly oer a liendof
J Ions tanglod hair, whloh. hownvor. slmdowod
9T a round face, scantily ami youthfully beardod,

frCS Were part ot these contusing tnoonslstonolos.
m Tho shadows of the tot'n nnd wngon wore

j sdrffady lengthening grotesrp olv over the flat
rji cultlvntoJ Hold, which for sumo tl" o had
.CTf taken the place ot tho plnlni of wild outs In
jfe tha Munch road Into which thoy hud turnod.
8. "Tha glgsntlo shadow ot the propiletorocca- -

5?5i alonally projooted boforolt.wns In churactor- -
ymfr tstle exaggeration, and was otton obliterated
&W' tT a puff of dust, stirred by tho ploddlnc hoofs
i'jfi' of tha peaceful oxen, nnd swept ncross
ijSk tha field by tho strong nftornnon trndes.
Jjr The sun sank lower, nlthouch a

jfjk (till potent presence ab'vo the. horlron
WSf line! the creiiklng wagon lumbered still henv- -
rj lly along. Yet at Intervals Its bolllgerent pro--
fi& prietor would start tip from his slouching.
pIL allant march, break out intoIclerit dlproi'or- -

M tinnatobut utteily laelToctlve ubjutgntlon of
JS tils cattle, jump into tho air nnd kick his heels
4JE together in some paroxysm ot Indignation
xM against thom an aet, however, which n,ts ra- -

always with heavy bovine Indifference.
soorn ofswaylnc rrutottlnu heads.

dull contempt of larlly flicking talK
sunset one or two etrnccllnc barn1

Indicated tholr approach to the
of n country town or Bottlomont.

tha team halted as If the
teamster had felt his apienranco waa

with an effeminate civilization,
oxen were turned Into an open waste,
a nondopcrlpt wooden tenement, haltIoelved and halt cabin, evidently of tho

Woatorn orli'lu. Ha mu have
the fact that these "shanties" were not
ordinary travellor might Infer, the first

tho original pioneers or Bettlers,
later makeshifts ot soma reoent

immigrants, who, like himself
themselves unequal to the settled

ot the village, and who still retained
Instinct. It chanoed. however,

cabin at presont was oceupled by a
j r England mechanic and hU family, who

Immigrated by ship around Cape Horn,thad who had no experience of tho West, tho
. or Its people. It was. therefore with

S& SomocurloBlty and u cortaln amount ot fasol- -

.r Bated awe that the mechanic's only daughter
'jjjf, regarded from the open door tho arrival of
Til this wild and lawless-lookin- g btrangnr.

Meantime ho had opened the curtains of tho
Wagon and taken from its Interior a number of
pots, pans, and culinary utensils which he pro-
ceeded to hang upon certain hooks that woro
placed on the outer ribs of the board and the
aides of the vehicle. To this he added a roll ot
rag carpet tho end of which hung from the
tailboard, and a roll of pink calloi temptingly
displayed on the seat The mystification and
curiosity of tlie young p lrl grow more Intenso
4t these proceedings. It looked like the ordi-
nary exhibition of a travelling peddler, but tho
gloomy und embattled uppearnnce of the man
himself Ecouted so peaceful and common-plac- e

a suggestion. Under tho pretenco
ot chasing away a marauding hen
the sallied nut upon the wasto near
tho wagon. It then became evident that the
traveller had seen her and was not averse to
liar Interest in his movements, although he
had not ohancod his attitude of savugo retro-epectlo- n.

An occasional ejaculation ot
passion, as It the memory of some

paitoonfllot was too much for him. escaped
aim even In his peaceful occupation. As
thta possibly caused the young girl to still
hover timidly in tha distance, he suddenly
stored the wagon and reappeared carrying a

tin bucket, with which ho somowhat ostenta-
tiously orossod her path his eyoa darkly wun-darin- g

aa If ef eking something.
"If you're lookln' for the spring. It's a spell

furder on by the willows."
It was a pleasant voloe, tho teamster thought

albeit with a dry, crisp New England accont
unfamiliar to his ears. He looked into tha
depths of an unlovely blue chook sun bonnet
And aaw oertain email. Irregular features and
a sallow eheek. lit up by a pair of perfectly

trustful, and vonderlng brown eyes.I Theif timid possessor seemed to be a girl of
aevanteon, whose figure, although appar-
ently clad in ono of her mother's
gowns, was still undeveloped and re-

pressed br rustlo hardship and Innutri-
tion. As hor eyes mat bis she saw
that ths face of this gloomy stranger was still
youthful and by no means implacable, and

Ten at that moment was actually suffusod by
a brlok-oolor- blush. In matters ot mete in-

tuition tha aax, even at Its most rustlo phase.
Is still our superior, and this unsophisticated
girl, as the trespasser stammered, " Thank ye,
Bliss." was instinctively emboldened.

"Dad ain't tu hum. but ye kin have a drink
) milk at ye beer for It"

Bbe motioned shyly toward the cabin and
tft then led the way. The stranger with an inar- -
"M tlealate murmur, aftorwurd dlsgulsod as a

tough, followed her meekly. Nevertheless, by
& tha time they had reached the cabin lie had
faK sbakon his long hair over his oyos again, aud
;& n dark abstraction gathored ohlolly In his eyo- -

brown. But It did not efTaoo from tho girl's
M mind the previous concession of a blush, and
Sf' although it added to her cuiloslty did not
M alarm hor, IIo drank tho milk awkwardly.

hl Hut by the laws of courtesy, oven among the
Btl rnost savage tribes, she fait ho was at that
BjiF moment at least harmless. Atlmld smllo flut- -
W;M tared around her mouth as she said :

St "When ye hung up them things I thought
ijt To Wight bo havln" huthlng to swap or noil.
m. That is," with tactful pjlltene.ss. "mother
gm Was wantln' a now skillet and it would hev"
'M r l)Mn baaY I' l"u'd had one. Hut" with an

apologetlo glanco at his equipments, "if it
?ft ain't your business. It's all right, and no
ftS offence."
pfr- - "I've got a lot o' skillets." said the strange
Jig teamster with markod condescension, "and
ri$ aha can have one;thoy'ro all that's loft outer a!, a hoop o' trader's btuCf capturod by lnjltn
t-- totber side of I.iramlel. We hud a big

f& fight to got 'on i btck; lost two of our
m best men skelpoi at Bloody Croek-n- nd

fW had to drop n dosun redskins in thoirjK tr.mkH me and n't tiinr nuin-Iy- lit' Hit In or
Ssf waifon, mid llrln' under the flaps ot the can- -

IJou't Kno'v iu t'loy wi'. ivmh It," lie
in a gloomy retrospect, "butl'vogottoPva rid of 'em, I reckon, eoroehuw, afora I

over to Headman's (Julcli ngiiln.'b
-- ,t Tll young girl's eyos brlghtonnd tttnldly
Ji with a feminine mingling ot linaglnatlYtnwo
'0, and parsonul pitying lstcivet liu ym, uftvr

f 4r

all. so young anil amiable looking for suoh
hardships arid ndwntures. And with all this
he this Indian flghtort-ev- as afraid of her 1

"Thon that's why you carry that knlfo nnd
she said, " but you Won't Want

'cm now hero In tho suttlement"
'"1 hat'H ez mebbeo," tftld the strnngor dark-

ly, Mo raufred, and then suddenly, as If
recklosly accepting a dangorous risk, un-

buckled his revolver and handed it abstract-
edly to the yonng girl. Hut thoshoathottho
boirlo knlfo was a fixture In his body belt and
ho was obliged to withdraw tho glittering
blade by Itsolf and to hand It to her in all Its
naked terrors. Tho young girl rocelvod tho
woaponswlth a smllHscomplaconey. Upon
such altars the skeptical readorwlll romom-be- r

that Mara had once burnt his "battered
shield." his lance, aud " uncontrolled orost"

Nnvortholess tho warllko teumstor was not
wfthout embarrassment. .Muttering some-
thing about the nocosslty ot "looking after
his stock," he achieved a hesitating bow,
backed awkwardly out ot the door, and, re-

ceiving from tho oontuorlng hands of tho
young girl bis weapons again, was obliged to
carry them somowhat Inglorluuslr In his hands
across the road and put thorn on tho wagon
scat whoro, in company with the culinary ar-
ticles, thoy scorned to loso tholr distinctively
aggressivo character, liore, although bin
chock was still flushed from his peaoeful

his voice regained somo of
Its hoarse severity as ho drove the
oxon from tho muddy pool into
which thor hud luxuriantly wandered,
and brought their fodder from tho wagon.
Late as tho sun was sotting be lit a corn-co- b

pipe and somowlut ostontatlou ly strolled
down tho road, with a furtive eyo lingering
upon tho still open door of the farmhouse.
I'rosontly twoungular figures appeared from
It the farmor and his wlfo-lnt- ont on barter.
Theso ha rssolvod with his previous gloomy
preoccupation nnd a slbrht variation ot the
story ho haJ told thc.tr daughter. It Is possl-bi- o

that his suggestive Indifference piqued
and helgliteuodthe bargaining Instlnotsof the
woman, for she not only bought the skillet,
but purchased a ubek and a roll ot enrooting,
btlll more. In soma effusion ot rustlo courtesy,
she extondo 1 an invitation to him to sup with
thorn, whloh be declined nnd accepted in
tho same onibarrawed brpath returning tho
proferrod hosptta'lty by contldontlally snow-
ing them ncoutlo of dried scalps presumably
of Indian origin. It whs In tho same moment
of buuiiin wnknes. that he anwered tholr
polltoiiuety us to "what they might call him."
by lutiiiiutiiig tlmthis name was "lied Jim"
ii title of nUiicveme'ttby which he was gener-
ally knoivn. tth di tor the present must sullies
tum. If tit . during th repast that followed,
this wis shorloupil to "Mister Jim,"and oven
famllldriv by the elders, to plain "Jim." Only
the youngglrl used tho foi mul prefix, inreturn
for the " Sllss l'lia'bo " that he called her.

Witn three sueh Rymiatlietn anil unexpe-
rienced auditors the gloomy ombarrnsment
ot "Its Jim" was soon dissipated, although it
could haidlybe said that ho was generally
coinmuaiiullve. Dark tales of Indian warfare,
of night attacks and wild stampedes. In which
he bad always taken u prominent part, flowed
freely fro.n bis Itps. hut little else ot his past
history or presont piospects. And even his
nuiruthes ot adventure woro more or less
fragmentary aud Imperfect in detail. "You
wuz Miring. sild tho farmer, with Blow, mat-ter-

tier, Now England deliberation, "ez how
you guosxed you wai beguhed amongst the
Iiulns by your Moxican partnur n pow'ful in-
fluential man and yet you war. tbo only one
escaped the gen'ral slarterln'. How came the
lnilns to kill him thoir frleud?"

They didn't" returned Jim, with ominously
avel ted oyes.

" What became of lilm?" continued tho
farmer.

ItedJIm shadowed his eyos with his hand
and cast a dark glance of scrutiny out ot the
doors aud windows. The young girl perceived
fc with timid, fasclnuted concern, and said
hurriedly:

"Don't ask him, fatberl Don't you seo ho
mustn't telll"" Not when srles may bn hangln' round nnd
doggln' me at every btep," suid Hod Jim." as
If roilecting, with another furtive glance
toward the ntioady fading prospect without" They've STlljru to rovougo hlui," ho added
moodily, on

A innmntsrv silence followed. The farmer
coughed slightly and looked dubiously ut tils
wife, but fio two wbmun had ulieady ex-
change I fei dnlne glance-- , ufhyinpatby lor this
evident tda or otti alters, and wieupparently
Inclined to stop any adverse tii'lcisrn.

In the midst of which n shout was heard from
the roud. The tanner aud his family instinc-
tively Mnrted. Ho I Jim alone remained un-
moved, n fact which did not lessen thendmira-tioiiufh-

fomiulnn uuilieiico. Tilt hoKtrono
quickly and went out. Tho tlguro of o horno-ina- n

Imd halted In the road. but. alter a few
moments' conversation with tho farmer,
they both moved toward tho uouso
and disappeared. When the farmer re-
turned It was to uny that "ono of 'om"'i'risco
dandles who didn't keer about stoppln' at tbo
hotol In tho settlement had halted to give his
"orltter"a foodund drink that ho might con-
tinue bis journey, lie hail uskod him to come
in while tho horse was feeding, but thestranger had "gused he'd stretch his legs
outMde and smo.ee his clear:" ho might have
thought tho company not "fine unough lor
him. ' hut lie was "civil spoken enough, had an
all-fir- smart boss, nnd seemed to know how
to run him." To the anxious inquiries of bis
wife mid daughter he added that the stranger
didn't seoin likea spy or a Mexican; was us
young ns him," pointing to Hed Jim, "nnd a
darned sight more peaceful llko In stylo."

l'erhacs owing to this orltlclsm of the firm-
er, perhaps from seme still lurking suspicion
of being overheard by eaveidroppers. or pos-
sibly from a humane dosha to relievo tho
strained apprehension of the women. Hed
Jim. as tho farmer dlsappearod to rejoin thostranger again, dropped into a lighter and
fontlervoin ot reminiscence, ila told them

mere boy, he had been lost from
an emigrant train in company with a llttlogirl eome years his junior. How when thoy
found themselves nlone on tho desolate
plain, with the vanished train beyond thoir
roaoh. be endeavored to keep the child from a
knowledgeof tho real danger of their position
and to soothe nnd comfort her. How lie car-
ried her on his back until exhausted he sank
In a heap of sace brush. How be was
surrounded by Indians, who. however,
never suspected his hiding place, and how he
remained motionless and breath! with tho
sleeping child for throe hours until they

How ut the last moment ho had per-
ceived a train In the distance and bad stag-
gered with her thither, although shot at and
wounded by the train mn in the belief that
ha was an Indian. How it was afterward

that theohtld huh the
ot a millionaire; how he had resolutely

any gratuity for saving hnlr, and she was
now a peerless yonng heiress famous in Cali-
fornia. Whether this lighter tone of narrative
suited him bettei. or wiiether tlio active femi-
nine sympathy vl his auditors helped himalong, certain , It was that his story
was more coherent and Intelligible and
his voice less hoarse Anj oonstrained than in
bis previous belligerent reminiscences: hisexpression changed and evon his features
worked Into something like gontle emotion.I he brlabteyeHOtt'bmbe tautened upon him,
turned dim with a faint moisture, and horpalo
eheek tool: upon ttsilf a little color. Thomother, utter Interjecting "Du telll" and "Iwiintor knowl" remained star-ln- g

at her visitor. And. In the sllonoo that fol-
lowed, a pleasant but Boraenhat melancholy
voice oarao Irom the open door." I beg your pardon, but 1 thought I couldn't
bo mistaken! Itls my old friend, Jim Hookorl"fcvorybodv started. Hod Jim stumbled to his
feet with an Inarticulate and nystorical excla-
mation. 1 t the apparition that now stood In
tho doorway wus lar from being terrifylmcordiscomposing. Jt was evidently tha stranger

a si.iiilr. elegantly knltllguro, whose upper
llp.falntly shadowed py a ndtdark inousUclm,
Indicated early manhood, and vibose unstud-lt- d

oaio in hla well-llltln- g garments
tho dvollur in alien, (iood look-lu- g

nnd well dtovted, wlthiut the
coiiBOluusiioes of being either:
through easy circumstances, yet withoutcourteous by i.uture and instinct
ns well as from an expeiieiieo ut granting
favors, ho might have been a Welcome addi-
tion to even a uiorix'rltleii company Hut J tod
Jim, hurriedly seUing Ills outstretched hand,
dragged him away from tbo doorway, into
tli p ad ami out of hearing of hl audience." Did you boar what 1 was sal lng r" lie
usk d, hooraol .

" Well, yea- -I think so," returnod the btran-ge- r,

with n qulot hiuiIo.
"lo iilii't goln' buck on mo, Clarence, nr,iyn Ye uin t gain1 to glmino uway afore

thnm-o- ld pard aioyo" said Jim, Willi a sud-
den ehnugu to almost pathetic pleading.

",N'ii," retiMind tlm stiangei. suilliiigly,
and certainly not boloio that inteietedyoung lady, Jim I Hut atop! let mo look utjou," lie lield out both hands, took Jim's,

ipier.d them mart for u moment with a boyish
gesture, and. looking In his faco.sald bull

half siiilly: ' losl it's the sumo old
Jim JlooUer -- uiichauff,ill"

"lint jou'ro cbangeJ: rcg'lnr wnr palntl
dg Injln stjlel" said Hooker, looking up at

him with uti awkward inluiilliig ot admiration
mill envy. "Heard ynu strunk it rli h with tho
old man. and was Mister iJriuit non '"

,eh." wild t'lurence, gently, yet. with a
smile that had, not only a Huso of wearluoss,
but oven ot saduets in it.

bn'ortunntelj', tho act which was lUltonat-Ula- ltu llireneos seiisitlvnness. and Induedsprung partly from some concern In Ills oldcompanion's fortunes, translated itself by uvory human process to Hooker's ouubcIous.
nets as a i ieea ot innk airectitlon. Ho would
have boon exuded and exultant In i larenco'spisce coiisniiunntlji nny other exhil Itlon wasonly "airs " Nnv.irtlieless, at thu Presont

vvua tu bn placated.'oi lid'i't ic u i mytidlliig tl nyribout
rvureavlu juij as mi ov.ii.dld jg nuMld,

i.tM.t.l.tktH

I

With a hasty glanco oer his shoulder. "I
only did it to fool tho old man nnd women
folks, and mako talk. You won't blow on mo.
Vb ain't mnd about It?"

It had crossed Claroneo's momnry .i...k.
tliey were both ynungor Jim Hooker had not
only borrowed bis, story, but his name and
personality as will. Yot In his loyalty to old
memories there wns mingled no resentment
for past lnluiy. "Ut course not" ho snlil. with

st 11 tlioiiu itfu 1.n sml o that, was. however,
"Why should W Only 1 ought to tell jrou
that Susy Peyton, is living with her adopted
pnrents not ten miles from hore, nnd it m gilt
reach their ears. Bhe's nulta a young lody
now, nnd if 1 wouldn't tell hor story to
strangors I don't think you ought to. Jim."

Ho sild this so pleasant y that oven thn
skeptical Jim forgot what ho liolloved wero the
"airs anil uracos" of and
Knld! go Insldo. nnd I'll Introduco
you." and turned to tho house. HUttlarenco
ltrant drew b ick. "I'm going on as soon n
my horse Is fed. for I'liion a visit to I'oyton.
niul I intend to push as funis R'inta Inez still

1 want to talk with you about your-sol- f,

Jim." he added, gontly. "your pros-Pee- ls

mid your future. I heard." ho
wont on. hosltatlngly. "that ycui wero
at work In a rostaurint In ban Francisco.
I'm glad to seo that you aro at loast
your own mastor here!" hpglancod nt the
wagon- -" vou are selling things. 1 suppose?
For ynmsclt or another? Is that toam jours?
Come." ho added, still pleasantly, but In nn
older and graver voice. With perhaps the least
touch uf experienced authority, bo frank,
Jim! Which Is It I Never mind vylmt tilings
you've told Inthero-t- ell mo tho truth about
yourself. Can I help you in nny way? e

me. I should like to. Wo have boon old
friends-whate- ver difference In ourluck I am
yours stilt."

Thus adjured thn rodoubtiblo Jim. In a
hoarso whisper, with a lurtlvo eyo on the
house, admitted that ho was travelling for an
itinerant peddler, whom be expected to join
lator in the settlement: that ho had his own
methods of disponing of his wares, nnd (dark-
ly) that his proprietor nnd tho world generally
had bettor not Interfero with him: that (with
a retain to inoroconlldential lightness) ho had
ulrondy "wmfcol the Wild We t lniln busi-
ness" so successfully as to dispose of his
Wares, particularly In yonder house, and
lulghtdoevcn morolf notpromnturely ' blown
upon, gone back nn." or "given away.

"Hut wouldn't vou llko to settle down on
some bit of land like this mid improve It for
yoursolf ?" said Clnronce. "All thoso alloy
torracos are bound to rlso In value, and niean-tlm- n

yon would lie Independent It could be
managed. .Tlm: I think I could nrTangolttpr
you." He went on wit ha slight glow of youth-
ful enthusiasm: "Write to mo nt Peyton's
Itanrh and I'll see yon whon I come back, and
we'll hunt up something for you together.'
As Jlin recolved the proposition with a kind of
glonmr embarrassment he added lightly,
with n glance at tho farmhouse: " It might be
near here, you know, and you'd have pleasant
neighbors nnd oven eagor listonors to jour
old adventures."

"You'd better eome In n mlnlt before you
go." sild Jim clumsily, evading adireot re-

ply, t'luience hesitated ft moment and then
yielded. For an eiiual moment Jim Hooker
was torn between secret jealousy of his old
comrade's graces and a doslni to present
them ns familiar associations of his own. Hut
his vanity wus nulckly appeased. Need It be
said that the two women received this lleok
and foam of a n they knew
little of us almost nn impertinence, eonirnred
totboruggod, gloomy, pathetic, and equally
youthful hero of tin ndventurous wilderness
of which they knew still lessl What nvnllod
tho courtesy and contle molnneholy of
Clareuco Urant besldo tho mysterious
gloom nnd dark savagory of "Hod Jiml"
Yet thoy rocelvorl him patronizingly, ns one
who was. llko themsolves. an admirer of
manly graco and power nnd tho recipient ot
Jim's friendship. Tho farmer alone scorned
to prefor Clarence, nnd yt tho hitter's tuilt
endorsement ot "Hod Jim." through his evi-

dent provlous intimacy with him. iinpressod
the man in Jim's favor. All of which Cluronon
saw with that sensitive perception which had
given hlra an euily Insight into human weak-
ness, yet still had never sliiken his youthful
optimism. Ho smiled a llttlo. thoughtfully,
but was openly fruturnal to Jlin. courteousto
Ids host nnd family, nnd. n l.u rode away In
the faint moonlight mngnltlcontly opulent In
his largesse to tho farmer his Urst and only
assertion of his position.

The farm houee. straggling barn and fringe
of dusty willows, tbo white dumo of tlm
motionless wagon with tbo hanging frying
pans and kettles showing In the nioonlUht
like black silhouettes ngnlnst the staring can-
vas, all presently sank hohlnd Clnroneo llko
the details of n dream, and ho was nlono with
the moon, tho ha?y mystery ot the level grass
plain and the monotony of tbo unending road.
As ho rode along he thought of that other
dreary plain, white with alkali patches aud
brown vvith rings of deserted oamp fires
known to his boyhood of deprivation, depen-
dency, danger, aud adventure, oddly enough
with a strange delight and his later
years of study, monastic seclusion and llnal
ease and independence with aa uneasy sonso
ot wasted existence and useless waiting. Ho
remembered hie homeless childhood in the
Mouth, where servants and slavos took the
place of the father he had nover known nnd
the mother that he raroly saw: he romem bored
Ids abandonment to a mysterious female re-
lation, whero Ills natural guardian scorned to
have overlooked and forgotten him. until bo
was sent an all too young ndventurer-t- o
work his passage on an overland emt-Igra-

train across tho plains. IIo
as yesterday, the fears, tho

hopes, the dreams, and tho daugors of
that momentous journey : he recalled
his little plnyinnto Susy, nnd their strange

whole incident tlmt tho im-
aginative Jim Hookor had translated and

as his own rose vividly before htm.
Ue thought of the cruel end of that pilgrim-
age which again left him homeless and for-
gotten by oven the relative ho was seeking in
a strange land. He remembered ins solitary
journey to tho gold mines, taken with n boy's
tru'it and a boy's fearlessness, and tho straugu
protector he had found there, who had nows
of his missing kinsman. He remembered how
his protector whom ho had at onoe Instinc-
tively loved transferred him to the house
of this now-foun- d relntion. who treated
him kindly and sent him to tho Jesuit school-b- ut

who never awakened in him a feeling of
kinship. Ho went over bis llfo at school, his
accidental meeting with Susy at Hnnta Clara,
the keen revival of his boyish love tor bis old
plnymatc. now a pretty school girl the potted
ndoptud chllil ot wealthy parents. He recalled
tha terrible shock that interrupted this boyisb
episode, thenewsotthe death of bis protector,
and the revelation that this bard, silent and
mystorioui man was bis own father, whose
reckless life and desperate reputation hud
impelled him to assume a disguise. He re-m- o

ni bored how his sudden secession to wealth
and lndependenoe had ball frightened him.
and had always left a lurking sensitiveness
that lie was unfairly favored, or some mere
accident above his less luoky companions.
The rude vices of his old associates bad
made him Impatient of the feebler sen-
sual Indulgences ot the later companions of
bis luxury and exposed their hollow fasolna-tlon- s;

his sensitive fastidiousness kvpt blm
clean among vulgar temptations; his elear
perceptions were never blinded by solftsh
sophistry. Meantime his feeling for busy had
remulued unchanged; prldo had kept him
from seeking the Peytous: his present vl It
was as unpremeditated as Peyton s Invitation
had been unlookol for by him. Yet lm had
not allowod himself to be deceived; bo know
that this courtesy was probably dun to thu
change In Ids fortunos, although ho hud
liorod it might have been somo change In
tbulr opinion brought about byHusy. Hut he
would nt leust see liur again, not In tliH pretty,
half clandohllno wnv slui had thought neces-
sary, but openly and as lioreiiual.

In his rapid ride ho seomolto bavosuddonly
ponotrated tho uoncoliil cilm of tho night.
Tho restloss Irritation or tho afternoon trade
winds had subsided ; tho tender moonlight
hnd hushed und trmmullly possessed tho wor-
ried plain; the uneudlug tiles ot wild outs, far
spaced and distinct, stood erectnnd motionless
Est roes; something ot the soduto solemnity
of a great forest boomed to have fallen upon
their giant stalks. Tbero wasno dow; In thatlight, dry iilr the heavier dust no longer roo
beneath tho heels uf his horse, whose flying
shadow pugBcd over tho fluid like u
hastening cloud, leaving no trail or
truck liehlnd It. In the preoccupation
of bis thought, nnd his breathless retrospect
the young man had i iddeu luster than he had
Intended, und he norr checked his panting
horse. Tho iniluonco of the night and tlio
bushed landscapo stoleover him: lilsthouglits
took a gentler turn: In that dim. mysterious
horlron line botoro him his tuturo seemed to
bo dreamily peopled with airy, graceful shapos
that more or less took tho llkenuse of Husy.
Hlio was bright coquettish, romantlo, us ho
had lust seen her: sbo wus older, graver, nnd
thoughtfully welcome os dim, or sho was cold,
dlHtnnt, nnd severely forgetful of the past
How would Iwr adpt"d father nnd mother
roeelvo hluir Would tliey ever lookupon blm in tbo light of n suitor I" o young
glrlf, H hid no tear ot i'eyinn ao under-
stood his own sex, und, yi.unit as ho was,
know already how to tntike hlinsolf resi ociod:
but how could ho ovoieoino that instinctive
aversion which .Mrs. lVjton had so olteu Hindu
blm feel lm pad provoked Yet in this dm irny
hush of evth and i.l.y what wr.s not phIilll boyish heart beat high with daring vis.ions, lie saw Mrs. Peyton In the porch, wel-
coming him "lth that maternal smile which
his childish longing had 2n often craved lo
Bbaro with Husy. Puiton would he there. Ion

I'oyton who hnd once pushed back tits torn
liat to loo'; approvingly In bis boyish eyesl

and rev ton. pei haps, might be proud of hlra i

Suddenly ho Bturtid. A vulvn-- lii his very earl" Huh a yoke of vulgar cattle grazing on
lands that weto thine by right und lawl
JNellher more n t los than thai I And I toll
thee, l'ancho-llk- cattle to bo driVl'U off orcaught and branded nr one's own ha! Thorn
are those here who could swear to the truth of
this on the Creed. Aye I and bring Papers
stumped and signed by tho Governor's lubrlo
1 prove It I And, not that I hate them bah!
wiiat uro those heretic swine to me I but thou
dost comprehend mel It galls and pricks mo
to see them swelling their bellies with stolen
liuel.s and men llko thee, Puiieho, ousted
from their own lamb"

Clutonco had halted in utter bewilderment!
IIo one was visible bufnin him, liehlnd him, on
either slilel Tho words, In Hpiinlsh, came
from the air, the sky, tho dlntuut liorUou, ho

know not whtcb.1 Was ho still, dreaming? A
strnngo shiver crept over his skin as If the air
had grown suddenly chllL Then another mys-
terious voire arose, incredulous, halt mocking',
but equally distinct and clear...

"Cnrnmbai What Is this? You are wandor-In- g,

trlond Pnnchol You aro still smarting
from his tongue. IIo has the grant conlll med
by his brigand Uovornmont: he has the

stolon by a thler llko himself. And he
has the Corrogldnrcs with hlra, for Is he not
ono of thorn himself, thls.ludgo roytotw '

Peyton I Clarence felt thn blood rnshbaok to
his face in astonlshmont and Indignation: his
heels mechanically preBsod his horse's flanks
and tho animal sprang forward.

"Ouardal Mlral" snld thn voice again In a
oulckor. lowor tone, llutthls time It was evi-
dently in tho field beldo him. nnd the hends
nnd shouldors of two horsemen omorged nt
the same moment from tlio tall ranks of tho
wild oats. The mystery was now solved. Tho
strangers hnd been making tliolr wnynlonaa
lowor level o! tho terraced plain, bidden by Iho
grain, not twenty yards away, nnd parallel
with the road they wero ascending to join.
Tholr figures wero alike formless in long
striped scrapes, nnd tholr teaturos undlstln-gulshabl- o

under stiff blnck sombreros.
"Huonas noches. seflor." said the second

voloo in formal and cautious deliberation.
A sudden inspiration made Clnronce respond

In r.ngllsh, n If ho hnd not comprohondod
tho strangers' words, "Kh?"

"Oooda nlghtal" ropouted tho stranger.
Oil I Good night 1" returned Clnronce.

They passed him. their spurs tlnklod twice or
thrice, tholr mustangs sprang, forward, and
the next moment the loose folds of tholr
serapos wero fluttering at tholr sides like
wings In their flight

To It continued.

OOOD STORIES OF JUB FltSSBST DAT.

How S7S.O0O Got Ont of Bml and
Bibber Out In- -

My Unolo Don was a singular man so sin-
gular that In this day and ago every body would
have called him a crank of the first grade. In
thollrst plaoo. he never roarrlod; in tho next
ho built hlmselt a bouse which wont by tho
nnmo of " tho jail ;" again, he sold a lot of land
for $75,000 and kopt overy dollar of ths money
In the house for years: lastly. I was the only
rolallvo or other porson ho would admit to tho
house or trust with a dollar.

I went to live with Uncle Bon whon I was 15
years old. Ho was thon a man of CO, and not
ovor well. I don't know how lie nnd father
flxodltup. but.I went to "the jail" as a sort ot
assistant to the old man. I don't ki.ow but I
was nlBO a companion, though thoro were
days at n time whon ho did not speak to mo.
Ho lived In the oil district of Pennsylvania,
and the land ho sold went to men In the oil
business. Mostly with his own hands Undo
Ben built tho solid stone house In which he
kopt tho big treasure. It was a one-stor- y

houso. ullh walls over two feet thick.
There woro Iron bars nnd Iron shutters to the
throe or four windows, an iron door front and
back, and tho roof wus ot boiler plato. Thoro
was only ono room In tho house. This was
parlor, bedroom, dining loom and kitchen
combinod. Tho furniture was of the plainest
ns woro also our meals. Thoro was a back
yard about a hundrod feet square, and this
was surroundod by a board fonco sixteen feot
hUli. Thoro was also an Iron door In tho fence.

Tho houso was two miles from a store, and
ono reason Uncle Ben wanted mo was to run
back and forth. IIo bad determined never to
loavo tho house by Itself, though no gang of
burglars could havo effectod an ontranco by
working allday. The money was all in gold,
nnd kept In a now oil barrel In a oornor of tho
room. During my ilrst six months tho old
man ivns never away. During thonoxtsix ho
made two trips to tho store. If ono of us
went Into tho bnek yard the Iron door was
ehut and fastonod, und it was not opened
again, unless wo gavo n cortaln signal.
Wo wero worse off than convicts. Only ono
window was opened at a time, and wo simply
sntthereand killed tlrao ns best we might
Wo had no bouks or pnpors.no games, only
now nnd then a conversation. Uncle Eon

to bo nttacked evory hour, but no ono
oould Induce him to put his money In bank.

One day. whon I hail been at "tho jail" ovor
a year, soma ono shovod a letter under tho
door. It was for Uncle Bon. It purported to
bo from a man who wanted to buy a piece of
land, r.nd who offered such a big price for It
that uncle decldol to go to tho town, six miles
awiy. and doil with him. Tho would-b- e buyer-fixe-

an Interview for 0 o'clock In tho evening.
It was now November, and it would bo dark at
that hour. Uncle lion didn't Ilka the idoaof
returning on toot aft r that hour, ns it was a
rough and unsettled country, but ho Anally de-

cided to risk It He left "tho jail" nt half
pist 1. but not until he had cautioned mo over
aud ovor again. I was not to open door or
window except at hU signal, which was flvo
raps repeatod throo tirae". The only weapons
we had wero two clubs which ho had cut in tho
forest IIo was too stingy to buy llreorms.

As soon as the old man had gone I upset tho
barred ot gold on tho floor and eat down to
count it. Ho had several times allowed mo to
count out $.".000. but always ondod up by de-

claring that the rubblngof the coins was caus-
ing him too great a loss. loan tell you that
the sum of S75.00O in yellow gold pieces lives,
tens and twontles is a sight to lnterost peo-
ple n r"is.t deal oldor than 1 was. and it wasn't
flvo minutes before I had forgotten all else. I
think I had oountod out eleven piles ot $1,000
each whon I heard Uncle Bon's signal We
had no clock, but It seemed to mo that ho had
not had time to go and return. I made all
haste to scoop the gold Into the barrel, but
before this was accomplished tho signal
bad beon repeated several times. Know-
ing how annoyed undo would be, I took down
tho bar and shot back the bolts as rapidly as
possible. As the door opened a strange man
walked in. and hta first uiovo was to turn
around and make things socuro. I bad re-

treated to the other ond of tho room, and all
the light we had wus a single candle. The
man was so cool and quiet that I was sur-
prised Instead of being frightened, vvhen ho
turneii to me. however, my heart jumped Into
my moutli. lie was a tall, solid fellow, with a
dark skin nnd coal black eyes and hnlr. I
knew little of men nt that time, but Instinct
warned me that this man was a villain. He
looked all around the room, as It taking In
even the most trlllng objects, und by and by
ho advanced to within tlneo foetaud said:" Hoy. set out everything good to eut you've
gotlnthehousel"

Vie had somo cold pork, part of a plate of
boans, and some Indian broad, and I hustled
the stun onto the table.

No colfoo or t. a r" ho gruffly demanded.
"No. sir."

Don't you lie to me. you young wolf I Tho
old man keeps whiskey. Bring me the jug."

Uncle Bon wus not a drinking man, hut
always kept a little whiskey as a medicine.
There was about a pint in the jug, nnd tho man
poured It nut into a biiHln and drunk most of It
before be ate a mouthful. Thon he fell to and
cleared off the table. When the last crumb
hud liein eaten he pulled out a pipe und tilled
and lighted It and said tome:

If you lie to me I'll skin you allvel Whoro
doos tho old man keep Ills money I"

I pointed to the bairol, and ho walked ovor
to it ami uttered u shout uf surprise and de-
light. To make things plain to you, I want to
rolato what had happened to my uncle. Lour
mon. three of whom wero strangers to that
locality, hud formod a plot to ron him. They
had taken possession of an old shanty In tho
woods a inllo uway, and one of them hod writ-to- n

tho lotter as a decoy. As he came along on
Ills Way to town he was seized and taken to
the shanty. By threats of torturo they
made him reveal the signal. Ono was left
to guard him. while ono came on to the house,
und tho other two started oir to gut a horse and
wiigcm which they liinllntliotown. Tliey know
the money was in gold and they wero to carry
It oif in the wagon. '1 lie robber who hud coma
tnthe liouse was in no hurry, as he could do
nethlii,' without the others. IIo upsut thu
linrinl just as I hud done, nnd than but down
nnd glunted over tho hoop uf coin. It wan a
slgnt cslculatod to mnko him good-nature-

and pndty soon n smllo covered ills luco and
Ills tones softened upas ho said:

" That's uuiand eight, boy- -a grand sight!
Just think of what that heap ot gold will huyl
I'll never have to work another day us lung as

" lint It belongs to Uncle Bon, sir!" I pro-
tested, huwng now but llttlo fear of tho man.

"He'll never boo a ploco nt irnga'r!" he
chuckled. " He may count himself lucky to
got oif with his life. What an old fool lm is to
loop a foitunu In his houso! I expect Id have
been forced to kili him If lie had been home."

"If he had been homo you wouldn't have
got In," I leplled.

May bo not. Pretty onto old chap, thoy say.
Bring me the rest of that whlskoy."

I handed it to him and lie drunk It all. It
was good liquor, i.nd the quantity nnd quality
bad the elTecl ot softening him. I'ewboisof
inyngunru heroic, f was very much fright-
ened nt til st. but os be griw good-nature- d I
gradually locovercd my nerve, und by and by
I found myself wondering how I could save
Undo Ben's money. I had forgotten to tell
you that tho man bad a knlfo nnd n revolver.
When ho tut down to tho table ho placed bvth

A. ,
.

on tho board, calculating that the sight would
havo Its due effect When ho arose ho put
both away again, having a scabbard for tho
knlfo and a holster lor tbo pistol. Ho hod no
cause to worry about mo. knowing that ho
could brenk my bones In his grip. I wondered

how he could tako mutters so coolly,
tavlng no suspicion of vvhnt bad hnppeued to

the old man, nnd I ran truthfully say that I
begin tu mako plans. As the liquor affected
his brain be grow jolly nnd begnn to sing. I
could now havo mnde my osenpe bv way of tho
back door bad I so wished, but I was thinking
beyond that Tbero was rrason to belluvothofc
tho liquor would finally overcome him, nnd I
would wait nnd tlo him hand nnd foot.

for the space of half an hour tho robber wan
jolly tight Then he bgan to sober up andresumo his former demnanor. Ho ordered mo
tp pull the straw ticks oil tl bods and ompty
them, and thon to ilivldo the gold Into twoportions and tlo each portion In a tick. Hosat looking at mo while I worked. When tho
bundles wero mndoupto his satisfaction ho
ordered mo to drug them to tho front door.
Drag Is tho proper word, ns It was nil I could
do to novo ono along tho floor. As I was
returning for tho second portion thoman rose up nnd looked Into the bar-
rel and shook it A single coin had heou
left in there, nnd as it rattled about be bentovo to feel for It As I told you before. It wasa new bnrrol, stout nnd thick. I no sooner
caught sight of him with bend nnd shouldors

nd both arms In tho barrel, nnd his left tooton the floor, then my lino of action came to
rue with the swiftness of lightning. 1 sprnng
forward nnd seized his right leg und oxerted
all my strength, aud It wiwstilllc,.nt to land
him In the barrel. HI head went to tlm bot-
tom, whllo his foot stuck up in the nlr. r.nd no
robber was ever Inn worso bo v. Ills strug-
gles would havo upset tho bairol bud 1 not
been there to prevent Ho kicked Turlously,
but his foot had only a limited pf.iyand I hadno troubleln avoiding thetu. I own that I wasbadly rattled, knowing that ho would murderme if ho got loose, but still I had no thoughts
or giving up. In our struggles wo moved tho
barrol nil over tho room, but I managed tokeep it on nd all the tlmo.

YWint I feared for tbo Hist flvo minutes was
Hint the rubber would get hold ot his rlstolaud fire at my lee through the barrel, but uswe struggled nroiliid I saw that tlm weapon
was jammed fust ngalnst the side of the barrelwith the butt toward me. ltcouldn't have beenover ten minutes beloro tho mini bucvun per-
fect I unlet, oveicomo bv tlio rush of Mood to
his bead. 1 slowed the bnri'vl against the foot
(it uncle si edsti ud. got down the clothes lino
from its peg. and live minutes later I had manand ban ul aud bedstead so tit inly lushed to-
gether that I no lon.er felt any tour. 'Ihowoik bad only been accomplished when I
heard Uncle Hens signal at the door. 1 hnd
learned riiuHon. ns jmi may suppose, and I
eullod to know who wus thoro. A'l noutiswer
Was made 1 refused to open. The signal wasrepeated again and ng.itn. and when 1 kept
silence the pintles Anally betr.il od themselves.They were the two men with tho wagon.

John! John Are you in there r" shoutedone as he pounded on tbo door.
Ho must be." I beard the other observe.
I hen why doesn't ho hoar us anil open the

door? It he didn't succeed In fnollng tbo boy
nnd getting In he'd be around here sumewhoro
ofeourso. Let's try him a.iln."Ho pounded on tho door with n stone nnd
made noise enough to awnken the dead, but I
still remained quiet.

"Look here. Hill." said the follow as hocened his olfon-i- , "John has played us a
scurv-- trick. He's got the gold und lit out."

If helms, wu'll hunt him to his death. If
ho got in. how happens the door to bo locked?"

Dunno. but there'ssometbingwrong. Let's
bust the cussed thing otT Its hinges."

'Iho two Hung thomsolvosiigulnst tho door
with full force, but it was too strong Tor them.
Thon they huntod around for a log to un ns nbattering ram. but could find nothing In thodarkness, lln.illy. puzrlod what to make ot
thn situation, tlioy called out to mo:" Hoy I boy Open tho door. If you do. wo
promise nut to hurt you. If we havo to blow It
down with n torpedo, we'll kill you for sure!"I felt that silence was my strongest weapon,
nnd so It proved After a while they became
alnimed and mndo oil. nnd I hoard nothing
moru train tlmm. All this time I bad kept aneye on tlio man in tbo ban el. but be hadnut inovod or cried out. It was about midnight
when the two men left They went back to tboshanty, bold n whispered consultation with
the sentry, and ntter ,i few minutes the trio
rod olT toward town. Uncle Hen was hound
and gagged, nnd. ns soon ns lie was alone, ho
began the work of freeing himself. This lie
accomplished nfter a while, and bell vlug
that bo had been robbed he also nuidofui town
to report his loss. Three olllcers started for
homo with him. und It wus dnylUht when thov
arrived. When the lashings were cast nlfanilmy prisoner was pulled nut of tbo barrel ho
was dead and stlir. Ho probably died within
the llrst half h , i. In tlio lingers of bis right
hand wan clutched a f gold plec- o- tho
coin which hnd lured him to his death. Xo
one could Identify tlm man. nor wis eltliorof
the others ov rnrrested. Lwrybmlyrulled mo
u brave, e. nMie.uied lad. nttd plenty of jieoplo
came to look nt mo ami pat mo on tho back,
but I didn't dosorv on word of praise. I simply
acted on impulso. and I was seared half to
death most of tlio time.

"Instmitty Killed."
At Rtono liivor I saw nn infantryman

struck between tho hhoulders by a solid
shot IIo wa3 flung forty feet or moio
and reduced to a pulp, and yet ho was gasping
thirty soconds after being struck. At Hecond
Bull Hun th man next to mo on tho right was
shut through the centre ot tho forehead. Wo
wero kneeling. Ho had his gun to his face
and hnd fired the shot nnd crlod out "My Clod.
I'm hit:" bufotohe fell over on his side. Whllo
wo woro forming battlo lino in the streets of
Fredericksburg a rilled shall exploded in
tho ranks about twonty feetnw.iy. Ono man
was blown to fragments so completely wlpeil
oil tho face ot the earth that not a finger of
him was to bo found. The shell probably

just ns it lilt him. Ihe man on Ills
right had a kg und an arm blown olT nnd was
flung ten feot uway. yet bo was living and try-
ing to speak half u minute later. '1 ho one on
his loft was cut In two above tlio hips and one
of his arms hlownovorthe headset the second
line just forming. 'Ibis man's eyes did not
close for twenty seconds.

At Spottylvanla a sergeant on my right was
shot through the heart ns iho linos wero ad-
vancing, 'iho body was aftorwurd examined
by the surgeon, and ha sild thu bullet hnd
passed through the heart. The man advanced
at least four steps after being hit. nnd then
clutched nt a Bailing and said. "Keep light
on: I've boon hit 1" lie must have lived fully
thirty seconds after recall lng the shot. In the
oeraetory at Gettysburg three of us were lying
down behind a monument which bad toppled
ovor. and were uslnglt as a breastwork. Tho
man on thn left was struck by some mfssllc,
probably a frajmont of shell, which uncov-
ered the whole top of his head. He laid his
gun aside, stood up at full holght. and then
shrieked out and felL As wo turned to him h
ralsod his right urra. nnd bis lips moved as if
ho wore trying to give us i.ouiu mossuge.

rune irnxr ri.t:Avitt: oiurisa.
Tbe Wagon IVieck Vlrl.led ICIeli SaWuge

or Mlnca I'lrt.
aosniw, Aug. 10. Our rustlo village In

Orange county. Now York. Is not a very large
place, having a p ipulatlon well under U.000,
but it has always hud its full proportion ot
healthy, ralschlovous boys, nnd onough girls
to go around. N'ow, however, most ot tho girls
are without escoit3. aud strangers aro struck
by the denrth of I os In the streets und around
the railroad station. Tlio fow that aro still
visible vvandur aimlessly nbout und their
eldorssay the bo3' lncl: ot Interest in mini-dun- o

affairs Is duo to a surfolt ot mlnco pie.
This Is how It camo nbout:

On Friday lust Jeromlah Horry, a prosperous
Putterson baker, turned out Ufloen dozen large
mineo pies, and locked thorn up In a now nnd
handsomely painted wagon. Intend. u,; to

them to various custoinors in tho even-
ing. Then ho went to Now York, leaving th
storo In charge of his assistant, and telling his
driver, nn elderly (icruiun. whose only niioiu
seems to be I ntz, that he would pay iilm his
wages, which weroduo.ussoonasliH letuinod.
This arrangement did not suit Iritz, Ho at
onoe decided that ho would not work until ho
Was paid, and. having a jovial nature und a
little money, ho determined tu enjoy htinsulr,
He harnessed Iho best horse In tho stable ti
thn new wagon, and. knowing nothing nt nil
about the ildi cargo of minuciueat that was
stowed behind him. he drove oif in the direc-
tion of (iosheii. somo forty miles uwnv.

Late In theaileiiiunn uf the samo day n very
drunken (iei man et'ii: ..nloutof a wood In
tbo rear uf a house Mo miles south of (loslieu,
keeping himself nn bis loet by holding
tliumanouf u homo that was badly out about
the logs and c irrled portions of a broken lint
lies, from which dangled tin end of u Mint-terc- d

shalt. Tbe mun astonished Sirs. Ileum,
who occupied the house, by tolling her that ho
had tried to take u short cut through tho
woods. Ho had succeeded, ho said, y

well, sa tarns bu and Ihe horsu wero
concerned, but ho bad lost the wagon on iho
road. Mrs, II .van agreed to tako euro of tho
horse while thu man staggered back to loo't
for the veblibi. He Is. perhaps, sllll lookiug
for it, for hu has not returnod r t

On Monday linker Berry I iaen. his horse to
Mrs. Bev un's stable, and, having hcniil her
story, ottered t! for the recuveryu! his wugon.
or what remained of it. Ten boys who woro
still well onough tu bo about claimed tho re-
ward, und each produced a fragment ut tho
vehicle. An eleventh boy ottered to show Mr.
Berry the body of the wugon. Ho did so, and
Its owner found It a comideto wreck. 'Iho
locked door, however, had been unscrowed
from Its hinges, tnd not a vostUe ot tbo lift ecu
dozen mlnco plus remulued. Mr. Merry entor-tnln- s

no reasonable doubt as to what became
otthem. but us tho evidence ngalnst tho hois
Is purely circumstantial, he divided the 5
among thnia uud is willing to glvuaB muchworo lor tho recovery ot the dtlwr, I'ritz.

'

rLANTATWN WABUCS.

Dfh anil the Negro Mb.
pi oci, ciiANDLKn ninnrs.

OrrrOM. ISO!.
Ono dnr Undo Itemus was grinding theaxo

with which ho chopped kindling for the
kitchen and tho big house. Tho nxe was very
dull. It was full of "gaps." and tho work of
putting an edge on It was neither light nor
agrcoable. A negro boy turned tho grind-
stone, and tho little boy poured on water when
wntor was needed.

"Ef dls ycrnx wueoyard longer. It ud boa
cross-ou- t saw, on den el we had de lumber wo
could saw It up on build us a house," said the
old man.

Tho negro boy rolled his eyes And giggled,
soelug which Uncle llemu bora ho heavily
on tho axe Hint tho grlndstono could hardly be
turnod. The negro boy eaosad giggling, but
ho continued tu roll hie eyas.

"Turn It" exclaimed tlio old man. "Turn
It Kt you don't tutn Ic I'll mnko you stnn'
dar plum twel night gwi.iotnoo do motions.
I'll make you do like do nigger man done
when he gottlrod er work."

Tho old man slopped talking, but tho grind-
ing wonton. Aftor awhilu tho boy askod:

"What did tlio man do whon he gottlrod of
work?"

"Dat's a talo, honoy. on tellln' tales Is
playln'," replied Uncla Romus. Ho wlpod tho
bladooftheuxo on the palm of his hnnd and
tried tho odgo with his thumb. "She won't
shavo." ho said, by way of commonfbutl
speck It'll do tor knock out klndlln'. Ylt6f I
had de time I'd llko ter stan" hore on eoo how
long dish yor trlflln' vllyun would roll dom,
eyesnt me."

In a llttlo whllo thoavo was supposod to bo
sharp enough, und thon, dismissing the negro
boy. Uncle Itemus seated hlmselt on one end
ofth .mo that supported tho grtndstono,
wti i i, Is forehead on his coat sleeve, and
em') what ho culled a broathlug spell.

" 1 . or nigger man you henrmetalk about,"
ho remarkod, "wua sortor ol' un ho
gotsohonln'twant ter work nohow you kin
llx It Whon folks hangB back turn work what
doybln sent ter do, hltnnchally makes bad
matters wuss, on dnt do way 'twua wld dish
ycr nigger mnn. Ho holt back on ho hung
back, on do white folks got fretted wid 'lm on
sot'lmntask. Gentlemans. dot nlggor man
wtizmnd. Uo wuz ono or dose Affrlky nlg-
gor. on you know how doy Is bowlogged on
bad tempered. Ho quoiled en he quolled.
when he 'uz by his own lone se'I en he quolled
when he us wld tudder folks.

" He got so mad dat ha say he hope ole Gran'
sir Death '11 come take him off. en take his
marstur on do oversear 'long wid 'lm. lie talk
so long en he talk so loud dat de whits folks
hear what he say. Den da marster en de over-
seer make it up 'mongst deyso'f dat dey gwino
ter pluy a prank on that nigger man.

"Ho den. one night a leotle atter midnight
ho got 'lm a white counterpane, he did. en
wrophlsso'f In It on den ho cut two eye holes
In a pillar case en drawed It down over his
head en went down ter de house whar de nig-
ger man stn) Nigger man uln't gone ter bed.
He been fryin'meit en smokln ashcake. en
ho sot dnr iu do cheer noddin'. wld greaso In
his inouf en n big hunk or ashcake In his han.
Dedoor wuz half open on de flro bumln'low.

"Do marster walk in. ho did, en sorter dcr
up his throat Nigger man ain't wake up. Ef
ho mnko nnr movement it'uz ter clinch de
nshcakenlettlo tighter. Don do marster knock
on do door, Nigger sorter
fling his head back, but 'twasn't long 'to' hit
drnpt furrord ngln. en ho went on wld his nod-di- n'

like nottin', ain't linppen. De marster
knock somo mo' Dis tlmo
de nigger man wake up en roll his eyeballs
roun". Ho seode big white thing en ho skeered
ter move. His han' shako bo he tu'ndeash
cake loo30.

" Nigger mnn 'low: ' Who dat ?'
" Da marster say: ' Y'ou call mo. en I corno.'
" Nigger man sny: ' I ain't call you. What

you namo?'
" Marster 'low: 'Oran'slr Donth.'
"Nigger mnn shako so he can't scarcely sot

still. Doeol' sweat como out on 'im. 'Marse
D nth. I ain't call you. Somobody fool you.'

"Do ruur-do- r 'low: "I bin hear ou call me
plntudly. I listen at you tcrduy. en yestlddy,
en uny 'to' yistlddy. Y'ou say you want mo ter
take you en y' marster en do ovursoer. Now
1 done come at yn' culL'" Nlggor man shake wu s. He say: 'Marse
Death, go git de overseer ftisf. Ho lots bigger
en fatter dan what 1 is. You'll like him de
bes'. l'lease. Mill, don't tako mo dls time, on I
won't bodder you no mo' long ez I live.'

" Do marster low: ' 1 como fer de man dat
cull me. I'm in a hurry. Daylight musn't
ketch me here. Come on.

"Well. sub. !at nigger man mnko a break
fer do winder, he did en ho wont thou It like a
frog divln' in do mill Don'. Ho tuck ter de
woods, eu lie uz gone mighty nlgli a week,
V, lien lie como back hdme lie went ter work,
en ho work harder dan any er de ros'. Home,
body como 'long en try ter buy 'im, but his
marster 'low he won't take lev'n hunder'd dot-lu- rs

fer 'lui. cash, paid down In bis ban'."

Where tbe Zlarrreiuie Cnmea From.
While Undo Itemus was telling the little boy

how tho negro man had been frightened by
his master the clouds began to gather in the
southwest, dark and threatening. They roso
hlghor and lilghor, and presently thoy began
to fly swiftly overhead. Uncle Homus studied
them carefully ft moment, nnd than remarked
sontcntlously:

"Mo" win' dan water, I apock."
"How can you toll. Undo Itemus?" askod

the little boy.
"Hazo whon cloud cot water in It you kin

eeo de shudder or do rain: you kin soe whore
she starts to break oft turn de cloud. Dat
cloud yandor look black, but sho's all stirro 1

up: you can't see no lain trnllln' down. She
look lika she been tousled und tumbled."

Jubtthen tho old man and tho little boy felt
the cool wind strike tholr faoos. and the leaves
of tho trees began to ruitle. Straightway they
heard a sighing sound in ths dlbtance. which
gradually Increased to a 6teady roar, accom-

panied by an occasional gleam ot lightning
and tha rumbling of thunder.

" I s'peok wo better git in underde shingles."
Bald Uncle Homus. " It mought bo a harry-can- e.

en don ng'in It moughtn't"
They wi nt into tho old negro's cibln and sat

there watching the uppro.uliins f term. Jt was
not much of a storm utter all. There was u
vory high wind, which soomed toblowthioiigh
the tops of the trees (as Undo Homus ex-

pressed If'Mie rid high") without reaching tho
ground. While the gale In the upper nlr was
at its height tbero was a sudden downpour of
hail which ruttlod on tha mot with startling
effect for n few mouionts. in half in hour the
clouds hud i.een whisked iivvjv oat o sight
nnd tbo sun was shining again. I lie I ttlo i.uy
hud u g od many remarks to make about tho
wind und bail, and. i great many quistiniis to
usU, I nclo Itemus hlmselt was imusuilly
talkative, und finally. In lonponstftosomo sug-
gestion ol the child's, said

"Dom what done feed one harryennonln t
gwino tor biivn utter no in.i clut do ujn t 1
u-- to hoar olu .Miss tul;. about a i edtlek dnt
wuz bloiv'd lum Jones idi.iiii njos ter dusty.
Dat samo hurrycano plow d de rojf oirn a
linuso whnr de folks wu eaun supper en
didn't put do cnndlo out, I what ule Miss
suy."sahl thonldinnn.il 'tln.'taii Utile buy's
look of iistutiMimvnl -- "d.ii wimt ole Miss say,
eu ihiiyn" gr.i'i mummy. " km Hiiuteitjd
jmi vvuiitvr. it luc u mil' i.indod hint In
tletreetop, on tuck Ji nnmo l.uui under a
liibynthecruilloeii le.'di my liyln ilur. 1

wuz stnn in' right by wliei o, iili-- mi mi.
" Where do tan hiirryi'.un start from, Undo

Itemus r" asked the little I. y.

'ihe old man chuckled in bo took a chow of
toll li'cl). ." What de use er me tell) you. honey ? You
won't nigh believe me, en mon d.tt you II go
up yniiiloi en tell .Mtr.s Sally dutdeu.u lugger
iliinogono iiiviu"str.ieteii."

"Now.L nolo Humus, iu know I won't
tho little bur.

"Wull, fills IiiihoIiW en bigger dan vvhnt
ynu is, ud go eu doll, uu not su muili vi but
di y in es."

The uld man paused, took off I. Is spectacles
nnd rubPiil his eyes wit li his liuimhuiul r,

itopbicing the glasses he looked
his hand enntldcntlullyuti tho

little boy's shoulder, and said, iu a whisper:
I'll tell you what l.un ycunns stmts. 1 'ey

starts In du blgswump. in u lin1 ertiue. Down
war do bultacu vluus grows. Data whar duy
btnrts."" 1 don't soo how that can bo," said the puz-
zled youngster.

" I speck not" remarked Uncle itemus.
dryly. " You dunner Iinw tin dat dat ar acorn
Inyu'hsn' lb gut a great big or.k trie In It
Dey gut ter Pe.t staitlu' pltioe. Lt tree) wus
tor sturt out trees, you'd cue u tnoma'ua Ufli

asttin.' alt 'roun' evo'ywharos, "De:rd b rf
trouble, mon. en a heap un lt."

But how onn a hnrrycnnn start In a hollow '
tree. Undo Itemus?" tho child asked. iLg

a "Well. saw. una tlmo when I wur. a little dm
Dlggor than what you Is. dey wuz nn old Afllkr ""mun live oniloplnce.cn ho kep' a tollln' me
tales, on bomoby one day he low ha wanter
show me somo harrycane seed. I ain't had
much sense, but I had sense nuff for ter tell
'em I don't wnntor look nt urn. laze I tear'd
de d sprout en como right up 'to my eyes.
Dun dnt "lo Alllky man he Honlnch his eyos at
mo en tell mo do tale how the ImtTroane start .

"Hit's all on ncconnt eroloMsHwamo-ow- t ,
All do birds er de n'r sot 'or i lo man fer tor A

watch doy vlttcls one time on he tuek'n went j
tor sloop en let some un steal It "Vy kotoh ,'i

'lm sleep, en turn dnt limit nut dev stnrt In tor
fight 'lm evo'y tlmo ho show Ills head In day-
light. Dls mnko olo Sis Swamp-ow- l mad, en,
so onn day when de hot wedder come sha
make up er mln' dnt she gweme ter gi' de tud-
der birds some trouble, t lm como out do .
hollertreo en sot up In de top Uio'e Sho look
to'rds sundown; rain seeds lioatln"roun':sha
look up In ho elements: doy look bury, alio tap
on de tree.

'"Wake up, olo man: harrycane glttln' ripe.
"Sho stroich nut 'er wings so nn flap urn

down dls nvviiy-- en right ilen en dar do har-
ryea no seed sprouted."

Undo Homus used his arms to Illustrate tha
motion of the wings." When sho flap 'er wlngn do troe leafs 'gun,
tor rustle. She llnp um some mo ondollm'a I

'gun ter shake, on do win' cotch up mo' win'
en git harder on harder two! blmeby it loolc
llko It gwlne tor claw de grass out dogrnun'.
Den de thunder en do llghtuin' dey jln d lt on
It ilea wun uwhlrlln'.

"Honce dnt tlmo, whennboroloSlsOwl gits
tlroderdo crows on do guy birds, on debea
martins plckln' nt er. she dosoomes out en
flops hor wings, on dnr's yo' hurrycano.

A DKVXKAHD'S T1KW3.

If He TTrttea a nook, na He PromUea, Wltl
II be Like Ills lV-en- t Talk t

"To my thinking," said tho man, aloohol la
tho most romarknblo drug In tho world. Prob-
ably all othors nroduoo tholr immodlato and j,
spoclllc effects upon the persons that use thom.
The ense Is entirely dlfToront with alcohol.
You may havo noticed, for example. Hint when
tho men ot a household tako too much whisker,
lt Is tho womenfolk, and not tho men. that got
drunk nnd act In a furious and lnsnnoway.
When I wrlto n cortaln bonk, tho composition
of which I havo long contemplated. I shall o

a chapter to 'vicarious Inebriation.' In
whloh tho subject will bo oonsldorod In all Its
aspects und bearings, and In the most exhaus-
tive mnnnor."

"Good hoavonsl Anothor treatise on alco-

hol I thought tho subjoct hii'd boon run ln4
tho ground long ago."

"1'erhaps so." said tlio mnn. " ret still it 1st

susooptlble of now troatmont. Whon Oargnn-tu- a
was upbraided for drinking too much, and

was warned that medical men wero universal-
ly of the opinion that excessive lush was pro-

ductive of early death, he replied, ao you mar
romomber. ' liny the devil fly uway with my
soul lt thoro are not moro old drunkards than
old doctors.' Tha valuable truth contained
in this observation has never, to nr
knowlodgc, received tho philosophic atten-
tion lt deservos. It has nover boon elabor-
ated, and thorofore it is hardly oorroctto say
that tho subjoct of alcohol 'has boon run.
Into the ground long ago.' And, besides, ab-
solutely no ono has as yot dealt with vicari-
ous Inobrlatlon. That task has boon rosorved
tor mo. and, it lever write my book, I shall
perform It to the best of my ability, which Is
only another way of saying that tlio work will
bo done for nil tlmo. Tho chaptor will be such j
as to admit nolthor of elaboration nor confuta-
tion. The subject will be closed forovor."

"That sounds woll. It Is enough like Tora
Palno to havo beon wrltton by IngorsolL Mar
I ask what Is your gonoral sehemo ?"

"You may," said tha man. " nnd as soon aa
I havo taken a nip I will explain matters.
Try a little?"

"No. thank you. I never drink."
"Excellent youth I" said tho man. "Ad-

mirable subject for experiment Here's alf,
tho hair oil your head. Uahlyl And now to.
proceod. The main proposition Is that when
one mun drinks other people get drunk, whlla-th-e

man himself remains sober, and even be-
comes sobeier than ho was before Ths morn
ho drinks the drunker thoy get just us thn
more ono end of the balance goes down tho
more the other end goes Up. F,t thousands ofyears tho whole world drank, and conso-u- ue

"v fobriety was extromo and universal.
'Thn oncoof the peace unit iiuiettliutroigneif
during tho days ot the 1'utilarchK. Hecallthiresignation and even joy with which theoarlv- - ,
Chiistiuns Wi nt to the stake and tbo lions, and.
were turnod Into torches, nnd so spread tho-ught through isoro's gardens and much of the,
pagan world. Imagine to youiself tho schol-
astic elevation of the mlddleagu aud the clois-
ter life of tho flrtoenth century. My mouth
wnters when 1 think of it. Have a snifter?"" 1 tell you that 1 nevor drink."

"Hook abroad," continued tho man, "nnd
adown the vista of the past, and I behold a
world of universal drinking, and Its naturaloutcome, or rather its natural enncommtuvnt.
universal contentment The King lay in his,
lordly palaco and snoozed, while his guards-know- ing

that tholr guivrdl uisliip was raorflly
a mutter of form lay snouing nt hid gates.
The noblo snoozed beside bis I jm in doar.und
the swlnehord beside his plump, pleck porkor.
amid th tender mr.st of the umbragnous
fore- -t HriirTnck and lllchnrd of tho LionHeart drunk groat bumpers together In morry

hoi'W'ool, und u uro as brothers, for tho drink; ,
ptaco.i master and man on tlio some level. Itis. in fact, the great lovellor. aud knows no
distinction of rank orfoitune; lt .
lourrlorand Las ills. Mon pre- - ,
tend to want liberty, eiiunllt1', fraternity! Why i
don't they seek lt whero alone it is to bo round Ltukeatodf"

"Go to tho dovll! ITnvon't I told you adoren tlraos that 1 novnrdrinkl""lou are uncivil, my frlen I." paid the man.Your temper Is rising. Y'ou aro losing your
head. Civility nnd, civilization go hund In
"a.n.4; ,Here'8tooulu.ibetni frame of mind.""Ohl dryupl Look again!"

A, uy t!"soi,Ulu.u .'"!,n,,ato churl, what'tis see? I will. Indeed, do so. though track me, thou d loon, nu'thou keenesta civil tongue between thy jowls. While nitwas thus peace und wi-l- l being, a reaction:began tu sit In against tho drnil.. Thoro uioseinaughty mon. Piled with iai:o und furytvain babllnrj who would n t of tho wlnmand so leeumo well stricken In wnte.--.
enviing the peaceful lot nf them tint,looked upon the wimwheii It wasted. andlooked orteu and loo,i ii Inud. These furiousmen cut tiiernselvos ll fi. ,ti h inutility, and I
tho inevitable lesule folhiwi- -l I rie drlnkln ' I
of tlm rest of mankind mnde tbi's lnfPiinti I

diunk vurt drunk, sn that they murmured. . l'
und grew led mid nngry oi tis.ij ), Just Inoli 1
lit tho noses of somo of tho later of tlm earlier I
r;;foniiers--of liber mini m- - uf ( 1 '
Vhy, they weio as t ul ous us Oliver from-violl'ii- or

t'mt uf tlm llofy HiDnlnf Marinou-stie- r,
or Jlirtm Luther. Wilt tike n uruco.

thou diill-l- , rained clod, which the rudoswniaturns with his sliito nnd tru.idr upon?"" hat In thunder nils jou .' iu don't talk:
like your usual sane self.

"'J bat's It Now Jutland." sail the mnn. "Iknew von would ll nut of y ,ur In ml niul get.
drunk us soon us I imd til-e- fmir nr llvndrinks, inn ro liliMi Woman - mure like aw u.inii ti m; inuv at,!" luu.i J nvor saw. it I
drill :. you gut mil. and w' it sil'h thoproverb but that mildness sn short drunk?""1 thought It was that unger is u shortl-ived mildness,"
"ail the suno thlng-tli- N ijulbbllng nno.

cnntiailiu ss nf joins 1 !, n t like, ft isonauf the ui est slgT known turn barm icopj-.-that somen i ly ee has ho u d Inking iuumi.ch. filnnys or.un oil, uj av t)t inter.Hut to lu'uiii l i our vis'as," It Is tntiie ilsnuf ti'"t tallsm lliatwe mupfc jtrni'ii IP ur y til a tlm evils m u n present cv-ili- nt

on, I rcuusn inr sevo- - I ioiiin. 1'irst,
beciuseltwa- - an evil In Itnf, und roooiully,
becaus t biuiight discnute it into tho world,
ami all our wn --. Ides i'i.h v7.is tile fact, ,,
which nii'v is i.iieit Kithopiist cmeleNsoi..
M'ticr, tint a t. tilulci i.in't stand lliiuor
win 'i n ife I man d it I - It. h.mp.v becaiisei
n in in has bee i dil'iit ug 1 o lie t: en his wifi
hiil.tig no iidn ilium tr i nn . tot.ik'iiilia. .
fur a idt 1. t.ytikim !( hl-- head nlf with itbrnnin. b.tno thing ..II i.v -. linforn tho re-
liction sot In .iguuist II 'i ii .'1 i hi ever hear
ut labor tumble I ko ilm nvr In Home-
stead r lewovei hem' in no u Paniii'-ni- wink
nn' iv.ige. In Hit, udus I, ,,n n,,,i,yl gets
rich and di u..s ,,ne, it sits ,t , iikiicn.it
on a Htrec ,r a spiii.e. i,r li,iir ihnv i all i ,
niul biiingii arn in icl tie . k iie,j week- -.

"Well, what eiif.i-.-. u it Hi " 'u.' Yu'i sn'l
tlmt In the glad davs ot jurn "

" Hold .ii1" sa.d t . ..ui.. " .'. ver snld yoro
In my 111", '.VmM'it .:m,i unofr. h a wnnl,

ou forget V'liirsi If, Mire sign you'ie pretty
far gone. '

'Yousa'd tint In 11m patt. w nn evorlolv
dinnk, 'Veryn ' liy nroflnd Mvnxhig, aid
noiiis y w..- -i d '

"L'ouhin t w !'." s..Id the man. " Dl'r.'t
wan' to, jiitu't I .0 t i, Irani th t'llnf upon
Ills ki m t" the de't! ar on Ins nr lnT. ,.i.hodv varied. That's iv nt I said didn't lr
An' then, when thu ri act .on h.i. i, j nut in,
wnat was Hi i ics'ilt ? Vihit,.u t u ' iu". 1

ask' llee.nise es of "l n ! d'l'l'lllll'.
the natiir ii result I" Unit lot- - nf u men get.
dtun nnd clun toge.hiir. ,h a u i.l.sos nm
risen! a t't ii luniit s .n ' i' I i, I'm us i
l'rolilblth n pirtv, Wftsntnii ii h isrty In
Athens of vore und ir tin n nf Hopiiui'lim
a id sp isiu. lui yitiiiLn ud le ig s K, itI'.uhibitlunirt ' In !si "ijc-I- p 'ii ..1 ges,
ri. ''' Nnvv wbe.l ynu fs ' ,t H''iy' Y"ii'rn
drunk as ranytbtnu'. Hist becsu I drink n .
llltle seven or eight nc i in ha.e ti go uif
h'uI bodrunkusa t)' ailiunl. u zi.ijt.ilngl
V obntiimnstt Thir vwt I said all alonij. Oct
outl Won't
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